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Spat Offering for 
M. H. S. Graduating Class 


10% reduction on any suit in stock. Large variety to choose from. 
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“The Live Store of Middleboro” 
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THE DEDICATION 


It is fitting and proper that this ‘‘Sachem’’ be dedicated to one to 
whom we owe so much, to one who has done much towards shaping our 
characters and edueation, who has rendered us a service that we never 
ean repay, and who has been a living example to us of the ideals which 
we are striving to achieve. Let us dedicate this ‘‘Sachem,’’ though it be 
inadequate to express our real devotion, to one who has done for us all 
that 1s mentioned above, and more. 

Students, faculty, and townspeople, unite with us in saluting Mr. 
Walter Sampson, for thirty-three years our principal. Mr. Sampson, 
we, the ‘‘Sachem’’ staff, dedicate this copy of our magazine to you, in a 
humble attempt to show our appreciation of your years of faithful serv- 
ice to the youth of Middleboro. 

TeM & He 724 


Out of the ordinary elass of high school seniors how many think of 
graduation as anything but the process by which a diploma may be 
obtained? And how many think of the diploma as anything but a means 
of admission to a good position or another school? 

However, graduation means much more than this. It should be 
looked upon as a step forward, not only financially, but in many other 
ways. It means the end of free education and the beginning of self- 
advancement. It is the point at which one ceases to be pushed along 
by others and begins to boost himself. 
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TRUE SUCCESS 


Is success gained by muscular or brain labor? In these years, the man 
with an education is the man that wins. It has always been so and it 
always will be. Now that it is nearing the time for us to decide what 
shall be our courses of study for another year, let’s try to choose wisely. 
Even if the lessons are difficult, they can be learned by those who are 
willing to give sufficient time and labor to their school work. Every 
step of progress is made by people of energy and real will power. There 
is no end to the road of success. As an example, take the Via Appia 
built by the Romans. This road was made with such eare that it has 
lasted two thousand years with continuous use. In that time the roads 
were often built one hundred and twenty feet wide and always very 
straight. The process of building such a road consisted of excavating 
all dirt down to hardpan, and the excavation thus made was filled in 
with layers of sand, stone, and cement, regardless of expense or labor. 
This made a very firm foundation. A good high school education is a 
firm foundation for future success. Let will power and honest labor 
be the two implements with which we work to make our lives success- 
ful. The road to suecess is long and wide and open to all, but it is 
never crowded. 

Is Ea 


THE JOY OF HAVING DONE IT 


Every day of life things are being done in the world by everyone 
from the sportsman to the day-laborer. Many of these people receive 
from their work and play two kinds of joys: the joy of doing it and the 
joy of having done. 


Take for example a long, straight, swift coast on skiis. The coast 

‘s thrilling even with the prospect of breaking one’s neck before reach- 

ing the bottom of the hill. And afterward the coaster thrills again at 

the :aemory and perhaps feels an added satisfaction in the fact that he 
did it without breaking his neck. 

A. New England farmer’s busiest season arrives when he must cut 

his winter’s supply of wood. What a long, tedious job! But, having 
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done it, what a comfortable, satisfied feeling he gets from the neat. 
sweet smelling pile stacked ready for winter use. 


Most of us find pleasure in part of our school work. ‘The lessons 
which we find most difficult to do are the ones, however, which bring us 
the most joy when they are done. Some of us try to get much of our 
joy out of mischief and sueceed in being happy—temporarily. Some 
of us are enjoying the comfortable feeling that we did our best with a 
hard task. We have the joy of having done it. 

RK. B. ‘24 


Sooo, 


IDYLS OF A SOPHOMORE 
With apologies to Tennyson 


Sophomore am I grown, a sophomore’s work must I do 
Follow the freshmen! follow the Wall, the Lyon, 
Live Latin, speak French, correct geometry, write themes, 


Else wherefore born ? 


Make thee my pupil? my pupils are sworn to vows 
Of utter soberness, utter stiffness, 
And sitting, utter uprightness in their seats, 
And uttermost obedience to the teacher. 
OF Saeco 


Editor’s note to contributors to the Literary Department: ‘‘ Please 
write on both sides of the paper, as we have only a limited supply of 
waste-baskets.”’ 


Shannon (in Y. M. C. A. lobby): ‘‘Harthorne, if my mother calls 
up tell her I’m back to school.’’ 

Harthorne: ‘‘ All right, Bill, but where’ll you be if some of the fel- 
lows want to know?”’ 


WY Att Valo On 
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LITERAR 


THE SHIFTING OF THE WIND 


China was aglew with the glorious spring. Cherry, magnolia, and 
orange trees were in bloom, while along the garden walls, creeping vines 
had sprung from the earth to celebrate the birth of the new year. Over- 
head, the wistaria, with its grape-like clusters of blossoms, seemed to 
be reflected on the turned up faces of the dainty violets below, as the 
blue spring sky is reflected on the network of canals and rivers. 


The gardens of Kien Lung in Pekin were rivaled only by those of 
the Emperor. They bordered on a small river, spanned by an ancient, 
arched bridge. Here and there canal boats and junks drifted lazily or 
rested at anchor. 


Now that the soft southwind had come, the women and children 
sought th egardens to marvel on the works of mother nature, who, it 
seemed, had spent most of her energy in the gardens of Kien Lung, the 
powerful and wealthy mandarin. 

But today, none were to be seen, for Kien Lung had guests, other 
mandarins and merchants from Hong Kong. The court of the garden, 
with its briiliant colored tiles, afforded a cool and beautiful place to re- 
ceive visitors. Around a pearl-inlayed, teakwood table, Kien and his 
three guests sat playing the old and royal game, Mah Jongg. 

The old mandarin had known the game from childhood, as does every 
Chinese boy, and from an early age good fortune had been his. The 
“luek of Kien’’ had been known throughout the provinces since his 
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youth. To this game was due all the wealth and pomp that he had 
obtained, and he knew every intricate point and rule to perfection. 
Today his luck had held as usual. At every throwing of the dice he 
became East Wind, the highest honor of the game. 


At his right sat Sin Kuan, a wealthy and prominent merchant of 
Hong Kong, while across the table sat Chin Lu, a young mandarin 
whose parents had, for a number of years, been urging Kien to arrange 
«a marriage between his lovely daughter, Kien Tzu, and their son. But 
knowing that Chin Lu was not wealthy in his own right, Kien had 
refused every offer. Similar offers had also been laid aside, for no man, 
as yet, could prove himself worthy to become the husband of beautiful 
Kien Tzu. 


Chin Lu, until a year ago, had taken little or no interest in his 
parents’ efforts. But to him came a chance that very seldom presents 
itself to a Chinese man. In the fair land of blossoms, the young bride is 
never seen by her betrothed until after the wedding ceremony. 

The preceding spring he had been sent to Pekin on business. Passing, 
the gardens by river boat, he noticed that gates had been left open. 
Thinking nothing of it, he settled back once more among the cushions. 
de was suddenly aroused by the boatman calling him to the bow of 
the boat. 


‘*Look, look, if you would see the beautiful daughter of Kien.’’ 

There on the banks stood a lovely maid, dressed in the silks of the 
higher class. Her tunic and trousers were of scarlet, embroidered with 
the finest of gold thread. Her sleek, black hair was arranged in great 
wheels at the side, and decorated with orange blossoms plucked from 
the spray that she carried in her arms. 

‘“You marvel on her beauty,’’ continued the boatman. ‘‘I do not won- 
der, for the few who have seen her eall her the most beautiful girl in 
China. We eall her ‘Flower of Gold,’ for the orange blossom is her 
tavorite, and she has them with her always.’’ 


Chin Lu ordered the coolie to draw near the shore that he might see 
the girl to a better advantage. But the girl, frightened at the boat’s 
sudden change of course, fled back into the garden, closing the gate be- 
hind her. 
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On his return to Hong Kong he appealed to his father to make a last 
offer to Kien. But his father had made other plans for Lu to marry 
the daughter of a family friend. In spite of the fact, the boy still 
pleaded until his father agreed to send him to Pekin to play the game 
with Kien Lung. If he should lose, he would marry his father’s choice. 
But should he win, Kien Tzu would be his! Kien also agreed, and Lu 
was sent to Pekin with two of his father’s friends who were to partici- 
pate in the game. 


Here we find them seated under the spreading branches of a mag- 
nolia tree. Kien had held every winning hand, doubled again and 
again by dragons and winds. The afternoon was drawing to a close, 
and the tinkling of the bells in the garden pagoda, reminded them that 
the evening breeze had risen. Chin Lu had lost heavily. 

‘‘ Are you ready to close the game, my son?’’ asked Kien. ‘‘The day 
‘s drawing to a close, and you are tired.’’ 

‘*T shall play till the lanterns are lighted as was the agreement,’’ was 
the boy’s reply. 

The boy’s heart began to fail, and silently he prayed to Buddha for 
help. His prayer was answered, it seemed, by a Mah Jongg hand in 
the following game. He then became East Wind. His hand contained 
four of his own wind tiles and three red dragons. He had won his first 
vame. 

The old man’s face became stern. Was not this the first time that he 
had lost in many years? Chin Lu won steadily for the wind had 
shifted, bringing a great fortune with it. 

The sun was set, and darkness fell over the garden. Along the paths 
ran servants, lighting the array of brilliant colored lanterns. The 
erounds seemed to have turned into a glowing fairyland. From the 
flowery quarters came the soft music of stringed instruments that made 
Chin Lu’s heart well with boundless joy. 

The last game proved to be the best, and with trembling hands he 
counted his afternoon’s winnings. Kien had lost, not only a fortune, 
but his dearest possession. 

That night a boy knelt at the feet of Buddha. In his arms he held a 
spray of orange blossoms, and in his heart—love. 

Dorcas Tucker ’27 
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BY THE BROOK 


I sat alone by a erystal stream 
Which wandered on its way 
Down the meadow ,through the valley ; 


And I lingered all the day. 


For the wonder and the beauty 
Of that pure and sparkling stream 
Touched my soul with untold longing 
To understand its Maker’s dream. 
Helen Archer ’27. 


AFTER SORROW 


The sea breeze sweeps across the bar, 
The laughing waves leap high in glee, 
And lke a white gull cireling far, 


A schooner beats to sea. 


The beauty of the lonely strand 

Of cloudless sky and wind-swept shore 

Brings feelings few can understand, 

And makes life sweet . . . Idream once more 


Elizabeth Tillson ’27 


LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT OF THE CLASS OF 724 


This is the last will and testament of the senior class of the Middle- 
boro High School in the County of Plymouth and Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts. 
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After the payment of our just debts we give, devise and bequeath as 
tollows, viz. : 


First. We hereby give and bequeath to the class of 1925 our ambi- 
tion to sueceed and make the best of happy days in M. H. 8S. Also we 
leave to this class which is to succeed us that position and loftiness 
which we have so enjoyed (much perhaps to the displeasure of the 
lower classmen.) In addition we bequeath to this class five copies of 
the final issue of the ‘‘Sachem,’’ that they may turn over its pages to 
our class picture and rest their eyes upon a group of students to whom 
they may look up, and whom they may imitate. These copies will be 
forwarded to George Kennedy, he being deemed the most capable of 
preserving such a gift. 


Second. We give and bequeath unto the elass of 1926 that dignity 
which has so well served us, and in which they are so lacking. Also 
we will to this class the busts of Lincoln and Grant located in the 
assembly hall—as a sombre remembrance of the manner in which they 
are accustomed to recite. As a stimulant to arouse their interest in 
athletics we give to this class the handball fondly preserved in Mr. 
Nickerson’s office. 


Third. To the ‘‘frosh’’ class we give and bequeath our sympathy 
and encouragement, sympathy because they must pass three long, try- 
ing years in high school. 


To the following individuals we do solemnly give, devise, and be- 
queath : 


(1) To Harold Babbitt—that third seat in the fourth aisle, locate 
in Miss Kelley’s room, for occupancy whenever his knowledge of 
ceometry deserts him. 


(2) To George Ellsworth Wheeler—that solemn piety and quiet 
which Ralph Wilbur has so enjoyed during his high school days. 


(3) To Robert Kennedy—that finesse of speech employed by our 
worthy contemporary, Roger Hawthorne. 


(4) To Gordon Smith—one bottle of glue with the request that he 
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slyly empty its contents on Miss Kelley’s chair, in order that she may be 
induced to teach sitting down. 


(5) To Mr. Tillson—one box of tags that he may safely identify his 
ever disappearing pencils. 


(6) To Mr. Nickerson—the privilege which we have enjoyed so 
mue hof running upstairs three steps at a time. 


(7) To Francis Ryder—one article of furniture in each room that 
he may always have something to lean against. 


(8) To Arthur Wall—the pugilistic excellence developed by Ralph 
Soule. 


(9) To John Garfield—all our jokes, jests, and wise sayings to be 
used in future N. G. Colyums. 


(10) To Ruth Hardy—Ruth Berentsen’s student’s bag so that she 
may pursue her studious way with a professional air. 


(11) To Stephen Kelley—Millard Spooner’s irrepressibility of, 
speech. 


(12) To Louis Lepre—the height of Edwin Jenney, the width of 
Adnah Harlow, and the speed of Arthur Logan so that he may be & 
regular senior. 


(13) To Donalda Bellerive—Mildred Sherman’s smile and Ray- 
nond Draghetti’s giggle. 


(14) To Mr. Goodwin—All the faculty that he may train them into 
a bowling team which can beat the seniors. 


In testimony whereof, we, the class of 1924, have set our hand to this, 
our last will and testament, published in the ‘‘Sachem,’’ this twentieth 
day of June, in the year of our Lord one thousand nine hundred and 
twenty-four. 


Signed, CLASS OF 724. 
Witnesses, 
R. Hyman 
E. Jenney 


VOY eto Vegidio, vo 
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The Sphinx is finding it hard to say anything humorous; in facet, by 


the disappointed expression of the attentive erudite who is waiting pa- 
tiently for whatever pearls of wisdom may drop from his stony lips, 
it would seem that he found it difficult to say anything at all. 

This deplorable condition undoubtedly arises from the fact that he 
is about to be separated from the gentle reader. There are, however, 


some things which must be commented upon. 


The first thing that attracts our attention is the senior class. for the 
benefit of those who are not familar with the traditions of our high 
school we would explain that the senior class is an institution, or rather 
a necessary evil (see picture in this issue) which has been handed down 
from time immemorial. The purpose of this institution is to get rid 
of all the students who have been cluttering up our educational sys- 
tem for four years or more. In order not to hurt their feelings a great 
deal of pomp and ceremony has been used to disguise the simple process 


of ejecting them. 


Nevertheless, some of the members of the senior class will probably 
amount to something. In fact the Sphinx can very easily imagine him- 
self discovering the following book review at some dim time in the 


future. 


Shelia NysUerski any | 17 


Life and Letters of the Hon. Adnah H. Harlow. 
By Lorenzo Wood, Jr. 
(Published by Bunk and Wagonnails. $3.) 


This story of the life of the President of the United States, written 
by the most outstanding biographer of the day, is probably the best 
seller of the year. It tells the story of Mr. Harlow’s rise from a prom- 
inent Boston lawyer to the position of Attorney General of the United 
States and then to the position of chief executive of our country. 


The matter of graduation brings up another thought of vital im- 
portance to us; several members of the Sachem staff are graduating. We 
had planned to make some clever remark about this fact but as usual 
ereat minds run in the same gutters so we are indebted to the Sphinx 
for the following pome. 


Harthorne, Hyman, Ryder, Jenney, 
Phillips, Johnny, Doe and Wood, 
Ruth and Maddy, oh so many 


Once among our ranks they stood. 


For the Sachem they have hustled, 
For the Sachem they have bled, 


For ads, stories, jokes they rustled— 


But, alas, the muse ceases to inspire and the Sphinx’s stony face 
becomes even more stony, and so like ‘‘Kubla Kahn’”’ this pome will 
forever remain an unfinished masterpiece. We take it, however, that 
the Sphinx wished to express the sincere gratitude of the school for the 
work which the senior members have done towards making the Sachem 
& SUCCESS. 


We understand that the senior class is having difficulty in selecting 
their class motto. To us the problem is simple. What could be more 
appropriate than ‘‘They toil not; neither do they spin.’’ 


After reading the Exchange Department in the last SACHEM we would 
hke to ask our exchange editor whether he is conducting an exchange 
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department or a matrimonial bureau for his own benefit. 


Because of the lack of space in this issue the business department has 
asked us to make the following announcements : 


The baseball team will leave here next Friday for its spring trip 
to Bermuda. Players are requested not to stop longer than three 
nights in New York. 

Business department of the SACHEM report at 6 a. m., tomorrow to 
distribute special comie edition. 


Now comes the delicate task of taking leave of our contemporary of 
the N. B. Colyum. We wish to thank him for all the advertising and 
publicity which we have received in his colyum. We wish him a pros- 
perous summer and a successful campaign against the monkeys. Inci- 
dentally, if he should propose a little dinner in Boston as a final ending 
of our literary friendship, we should feel it incumbent upon ourselves 
to accept. 

And now, gentle reader, comes the sad task of taking leave of you. 
On our side we have much to apologize for. Probably some of our 
subtle flings have injured someone’s feelings; probably we have omitted 
many things we should have said. We know that we hurt Roger 
Hawthorne’s feelings when we neglected to make some subtle fling 
about his parade up Center Street clad in a gym suit. Probably we have 
wandered from the path of absolute impartiality on all the weighty 
matters which we have discussed. 


We have been criticised much. One innocent freshman asked if we 
were a bed time story. A cynical senior asked if we were trying to imi- 
tate ‘‘The Plastic Age.’’ One thing we have attempted to give you is va- 
riety (which may or may not be the spice of life). And now we will 
take out the editorial bandanna and wipe away a few surreptitious tears 
all because cruel time has smashed our plaything. 


8 Be Pr es 


Mr. Tillson (in chemistry class) : ‘‘ What does ‘A’ stand for in this 
formula ?’’ 

‘‘ Just a minute, I have it on the end of my tongue.’’ 

Mr. Tillson: ‘‘ Well, spit it out; it’s arsenic.’’ 
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of total loss varying from one thousand to fifty thousand dollars. Mr 
Tillson was almost always the hero of the day, although once he was 
overcome by gas and carried out by Miss Nash and Mrs. Alger. 


TYPEWRITING AWARDS FOR MAY 


The following awards have been given for typewriting in the com- 
mercial department. For work on the L. C. Smith Brothers’ typewriter, 
bronze pins have been given to Doris Kinsman, who has written forty- 
four words per minute; Marion Weeman, forty-two words per minute; 
and Madeleine Coombs, forty-one words per minute. Certificates have 
been awarded Ruth Berentsen, thirty-seven words per minute, and 
Helen Shaw, thirty-one words. The Remington Company has awarded 
certificates to Floyd Hardy, thirty-one words; Viola Boutin, thirty-five 
words; Evelyn Tate, thirty words, and Marion Robinson, thirty-three 
words per minute. A card case has been given to Ora Gabrey for a rate 
of forty words. On the Underwood typewriter certificates have been 
won by Lawrence Greene, thirty-five words per minute; Annie Hastings, 
thirty-one words; Marion Weeman, thirty words; and Evelyn Tate, 
thirty words per minute. Millard Spooner has been awarded a bronze 
bar for writing at the rate of fifty-three words per minute. On the 
Royal typewriter Lawrence Greene, Arthur Phillips and Herbert Far- 
num have won eertificates, having written at the rate of thirty-nine, 
thirty-two and thirty words per minute, respectively. Thelma Platt has 
been awarded a gold pin for writing forty-six words a minute. 


Memorial Day was recognized in the high school by a talk given by 
Prineipal Nickerson, May 29, at devotional exercises. He particularly 
stressed the reasons why we should always be courteous and respectful 
to the veterans of the Civil War. We should appreciate the spirit of 
those who answered the eall in the recent World War. It is»meost 
important that we of the rising generation all work together so as to 
prevent another war; we must keep the peace with the other countries 
of the world. 
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The SACHEM board gives its sincere thanks to the members of the 
faculty who have so generously helped in the preparation of the paper. 
Mr. Sears has assisted at the business end, and Miss Lyons, Miss Chase, 
and Miss Wall in the other departments. 


The editorial staff also wishes to thank the typewriting department 
for the help which it has given in preparing SACHEM articles for the 
printer. This assistance has greatly lightened the work of the board 
and is much appreciated by them. 


The passage, ‘‘Grand’mere etait assise dans un grand fauteuil pres de 
la fenetre,’’ was translated by pupil No. 205 as follows: ‘‘ Grandmother 
was seated near the window in a large ecoffin.”’ 


Tuesday, May 6, Captain Frank G. Armitage of Clark University 
spoke to the entire student body upon the Assets of a Higher Edu- 
cation. He is a captivating speaker and combined a rare sense of 
humor with his inspiring message. He explained the responsibility for 
the future resting on the young people, and urged every student to_ 
make the most of his opportunities by attending a higher institution of 
learning. All who heard the Captain will long remember his engaging 
personality and inspiring message. 


Tuesday, May 13, Mr. Chester Weston of this town spoke to the 
-school on the Choice of Life Work. He spoke particularly about vari- 
eus occupations that the pupils might enter after completing their 
edueation in schools and colleges. The talk was helpful to all those 
who heard it. 


In morning assembly Tuesday, June 2, Principal Nickerson recom- 
mended several technical institutions to boys interested in such work. 
Wentworth Institute, Northeastern, and the Boston University School 
of Commerce and Business Administration were especially mentioned. 

‘*Minerva was the first good emperor.’’—Bright M. H. S. freshman. 

‘‘Vergil should be remembered because she helped manage the home 
fires which were built in temples.’’—Another freshie, just as bright. 


‘‘The Cloaca Maxima was the place where the Romans carried on 
their sports and games. Its mouth ean still be seen on the banks of the 
hames.’’—Ditto freshie. 


THE SACHEM 25 


At this time the editor of this column wishes to thank all those per- 
sons who from time to time have aided the editor in the preparation of 
the column. 


As graduation time comes around again the editor thought that it 
might be of interest to recall some graduations which have been held in 
the past. As I have a program of the graduation exercises of the class 
of ’97 I shall bring some of the features before you. 


The salutatory, ‘‘The Rise and Fall of Civilization,’’ was delivered 
by Theodore Newton Wood, who now is one of the town’s most re- 
spected citizens, serving on the board of selectmen. 

Among the various essays appearing on the program is one entitled 
‘‘A Plea for Our Dumb Animals’’ written and delivered by Helen W. 
Hiam, who is at present a worthy physician about town. 


A debate on the subject ‘‘Shall We Annex Cuba?’’ was a feature of 
the program. The affirmative was upheld by Clarenee Leroy Cushman, 
now a resident of Brockton, while the negative was put before the audi- 
ence by George Arthur Sampson who today is a prominnt civil engineer. 
Mr. Sampson was the builder of our water tower on Barden Hill. 

Miss Annie May Fielding, a district nurse around greater Boston, 
was the valedictorian of the class and she delivered an essay entitled 
Saloday:’” 

The question of a yellow peril must have been imminent at the time 
that Louise Wilbur wrote her salutatory for the graduation of the 
class of ’06, for her topic was the ‘‘Chinese Question.’’ Miss Wilbur 
is now Mrs. A. W. Higgins of Highland street. 

Harold C. Bailey, the bard who sang the prophecy of the class of 
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06, is now a partner in the Bailey’s Garages of Middleboro, Brockton 
and Plymouth. 

Stanwood W. Sparrow, the valedictorian of the above mentioned 
class, is located in the Bureau of Standards in Washington, D. C. as an 
inspector of aeroplane motors. 

At the commencement at Dartmouth College N. Dorranee Ryder was 
eraduated with the oo of A. B. Mr. Ryder left M. H. 8. with the 

class of ’20. 

Among the names of M. H. 8S. grads who have made good in the 
business world must be included the name of Charles Kingsley Wood- 
bridge who holds the responsible position of president of the Dicta- 
phone Company of New York. Mr. Woodbridge is a member of the 
class of ’00. 

M. H. S. may well be proud of Charles E. McCarthy ’09, who now 
resides in Nutley, N. J. Mr. McCarthy is the publicity manager for 
the Paramount Studios of the Famous Players Lasky Corporation. 
Among those actors who have gained popularity through Mr. McCarthy 
are found Rudolph Valentino, Gloria Swanson, Thomas Meighan, Mae 
Murray and many other well known performers. 


Harris: ‘‘I have a cold or something in my head.’’ 
Keith: ‘‘ Probably a eold.’’ 


‘‘T’m always on the team,’’ said the athletic horse-fly as he hung up 
his Indian clubs. 


pd J 


‘‘This has been a trying day,’’ said the experimenter as he took off 


his overalls. 


Tuesday morning speaker (during heated oration on woman’s rights) 
—‘*When they take our girls away from the high schools, as they 
threaten, what will follow? What will follow, I repeat?”’ 

Art. Holden (in rear of hall) : ‘‘I will.’’ 


a) 
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lefice and Invention 


Our life may be compared to a radio set. We are all free to take up 
the worthwhile things and to ignore the worthless things. It is entirely 
up to us to take up what we wish. We should take notice of the 
things of value about us and let the other things go their way. You 
are the controller of your life as surely as you are the manager of your 
radio. There is an infinite variety of opportunities open for your life 
work. Select whichever one you wish, but put into it your best and 
make of it a success. In whatever you do, remember that you get out 
of your life just what you put into it. 

President Coolidge is to have an eight tube set installed in the White 
House. His enthusiasm, close friends say, is due to Mrs. Coolidge’s 
interest. in radio. There are many women interested in radio now, and 
several of the girls in school own and operate sets. 

Heard on the campus before the finals: 

‘“T’l] need some science, I guess, to get through these finals.”’ 

‘‘Yes, and I guess it will take some invention, too.”’ 

Several students in school have taken the Schick test, for diphtheria, 
and in the future possibly some will take another test, recently tried 
out. This new test is a guard against scarlet fever and should prove 
very valuable and save many lives. 


Mr. Tillson is a firm believer that some unusual incident connected 
with a guestion will help the pupil to remember the answer. While re- 


28 THE SACHEM 


viewing for the finals one day he undertook to help someone remember 
a certain point by erying, long and loud. The class was kept in laugh- 
ter the whole period. The idea is a good one, and the desired impres- 
sion is left with the student. 


‘*T think I know where Carbonate, 


But where did Iodine ?’’—Judge. 


The speed of sound as compared with that of radio is very interest- 
ing. Sound travels with a velocity of 1,090 feet per second; while radio 
waves travel only shghtly slower than light waves, which encircle the 
world seven times in one second. The sound of a whistle, or something 
similar, would be heard by persons thousands of miles away, sooner 
than those within a few thousand feet, if broadcasted. The difference, 
of course, is small, although it is true. An example of this may be 
seen in the case of two boats at sea, about a half-mile apart; a whistle 
is blown on one of the boats, the white steam is seen ,and the person at 
a radio set on the other boat would hear the sound before it would reach 
the human ear of another person on that boat. Also, in the case of 
thunder and hghtning: lightning flashes a mile away and it is approxi- 
mately five seconds before we hear the thunder, but the person at a 
radio could hear a crashing sound in the receivers instantly following 
the flash. 


Little Boy: ‘‘Look, ma, the circus has come to town; theres one of 
the clowns.’’ 


Ma: ‘‘Hush, darling. That’s not a clown. That’s just one of our 
high school seniors.’’ 


Wheeler: ‘‘I was present at every one of the dog shows last season.”’ 

Callan: ‘‘ How many ribbons did you take?’’ 

Bellhop Harthonre (after guest has rung for ten minutes): ‘‘ Did 
Vout sit 


Guest : ‘‘ No, I was tolling. I thought you were dead.’’ 
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EXCHAN 


Some of the Taunton French students have corresepondence with 
boys and girls of their own age in France. Each correspondent writes 
the same letter twice, once in his own language and once in his friend’s 
language. Judging by the letter from an eighteen-year old French boy 
printed in the ‘‘Tauntonian,’’ we think that that practice must be en- 
tertaining as well as instructive. 


The Peabody High School has a new million dollar building. It also 
has a very attractive magazine. ‘‘The Observer’’ is one of the best 
examples of school magazines that we have seen. 


‘““The Tauntonian’’ controls the writings of a rare contributor, 
‘*Humorous Hank of Pollywoe Center.’’ Hank’s line is not original, 
but very well handled. 

We are glad to notice that Jack Fleming, who attended our school 
three years ago, is editor-in-chief of ‘‘The Newtonite’’ of the Newton 
High School. ‘‘The Newtonite’’ is: the last word in school weeklies, 
and we compliment Jack upon his position at the helm. 

Steubenville High in Ohio is planning to have at least four dances 
through the summer months. We think that it is an excellent means 
of keeping the students in touch with their school, but we trust that the 
summer nights are much cooler there than here. 
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SUMMARY OF THE BASEBALL SEASON 

On Patriots’ Day, Coach Gammons’ boys opened the season success- 
fully by defeating Abington High school at Middleboro, 11-7. A home 
run to deep right field by Draghetti was the feature of the game. 

On the following Wednesday the team was defeated by North Attle- 
boro High School, by the close score of 6-4. Lovely pitched effectively 
for the visitors. 

For the next game, the team journeyed to Bridgewater and returned 
with a 17-7 victory. It was a busy day for the scorers. 

On May 3, Plymouth High School went down to defeat at the hands 
of our slugging team, who pounded the Plymouth twirlers mercilessly. 
Kelly had a field day at bat, getting two singles, a double, a triple and a 
home run at five trips to the plate. The final score was 21-2. 

On the succeeding Wednesday we traveled to New Bedford and 
pinned a 5-3 defeat on the Whaling City ball tossers. This was a well 
earned victory, as New Bedford High previously had defeated Brock- 
ton. Draghetti pitched great ball for the winners and had his oppo- 
nents eating out of his hand. 

In the poorest game of the season we were defeated by Plymouth 
High 8-7. The Pilgrims cultivated an early lead, which our boys were 
unable to overcome. However, Kelly and Thomas did good stick work, 
each getting a circuit clout. 
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On our return trip to North Attleboro we again lost, this time 4-1. 
Gifford and elly were the only Middleborites to hit safely. 

On May 21, Kelly had an easy time pitching us to victory over Ware- 
ham High Sehool, 7-1. 

The following day we won another contest with Bridgewater, the 
score being 12-5. 

Saturday, May 24, we lost to Attleboro High, 3-2. The game was 
forced into an extra inning before Attleboro gained the verdict. It was 
a pitchers’ duel from start to finish, Kelly and Murray doing the fling- 
ing. This was the best played game of the season. 

On Monday we dropped a game to Powder Point School at Duxbury. 
The score was 2-1. All the runs were scored in the first frame. 

In our next struggle we landed in the winning column again, trim- 
ming Howard High of West Bridgewater, 12-7. 

On our return trip to Abington we once more overwhelmed Coach 
Kane’s ball players. In this encounter the score was 9-4. Draghetti 
fanned 14 men. 

The usual line-up was as follows:J. Thomas (captain) ss, F. Sylvia 
3b, L. Kelly p, ef, R. Draghetti p, cf, A. Holden lf, C. Gifford Ib, R. 
Hyman 2b, W. Shannon, E. Ryder rf, G. Kennedy e. 

Much praise is due ‘‘ Mel’? Gammons for developing such a fast team. 
Fight victories and five defeats do not make a bad average, when we 
consider that more than one-third of the schools we have played are 
each twice our size in number of pupils. 


NOT HERE; NOT THERE; BUT A LITTLE BIT FROM 
EVERYWHERE 


A boy scout was standing on the corner of a busy street. He saw 
an old lady about to cross the street; so he went up, with the intention 
of doing a good turn, and asked if he might walk across the street with 
her. 

‘*Certainly, little boy. Have you been waiting long for someone to 
take you across?’’—The Tauntonan. 
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THE ROVER BOYS AT THE MIDDLEBORO HIGH SCHOOL; OR 
THE MYSTERY OF THE PROLONGATED PARALLELOPIPED 


CHAPTER I 


‘“Well, boys, I think the bus is here,’’ said Mrs. Rover, glancing 
down the road. 

‘“Well, boys, I think the bus is here,’’ said Mr. Rover, glancing down 
the road. | 

‘You are right, father,’’ ventured Dick, his trained ear catching the 
strains of the strobbing motor. Little did he realize that Professor 
Crabtree and his assistant Dan Baxter were concealed in the tool box of 
the enormous ear. 

‘Write often and let us know how you’re getting along,’’ said Mr. 
Rover. 

“We will,’’ responded Tom, and a lump rose in his larynx. 

The bus gave a lurch, throwing the boys more firmly into their 

Seats. 

i Good-bye, ’? said Dora. 

‘*Good-bye,’’ said Diek. 

‘*Good-bye,’’ said Tom. 

‘*Good-bye,’’ said Sam. 

Mr. Rover reached for his handkerchief as the car rounded a curve, 
and then went out of sight. The Rover boys were off for the Middle- 
boro High School. 
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“BOURNE WOOD > 
Insuring Anything Insurable 


Satisfaction Service 


r.M. GIBBS 


FLORIST 
“Say it with: Flowers’ 


49 Forest Street Tel. 318-M 


DAN BESSE | Compliments of 


L.S.& D. and WALKOVERS 


C. L. HATHAWAY & Co. 
SHOES 


Williams’ Ralph M. Bassett 
ELECTRICIAN 


Specialty Shop 
Radio Supplies 


The Value-Giving Store Fixtures and Lamps 
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E. B. LOVELL Autos for Hire 
DISTRICT MANAGER " 
CHAMBERLAIN & BURNHA\s, INC. We Go Anywhere Anytime 


HOMmEs, ESTATES, FARMS Phones 173-M, 405-M 


Largest Real Estate Clearing House in New England 


26 BARDEN HILL ROAD TELEPHONE 93-M LEON Ge ALLEN 


MIODLEBORO, MASS. 


STUDLEY & DREW 
1h F. BOUCHER Antiques Bought and Sold 


PAINTS AND VARNISHES 


75 North Main St. 


148 C St. Tel. 333-M. 
LS Us ey Tel. 325-M. Res. 205-M. 


‘‘The other day I found a man ninety years old, erying. 
‘“Why was he erying?’’ 
‘*His father spanked him for throwing stones at his grandfather.’’— 
The Yale Record. 
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JOHN J. SULLIVAN 


NEWSDEALER PAUL R. HORSMAN 
Cigars, Cigarettes, Sporting THE BUSY TAILOR 
Goods 


30 Centre St. 27 Centre Street 


Watch for our opening S 
port Hats 
HOWLETT’S to meet every demand 
Delicatessen and Luncheonette 
164 Centre Street Middleboro Wholesale 


Our Specialty 


HOME COOKING Millinery Company 
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Nemasket Chocolates 
$1.00 pound 
Victory Chocolates 
60c pound 
at 


TRIPP’S 


Tired Business Men, Baseball Players, Boys--- 


The ‘‘ Y’’ offers you the opportunity to have refresh- 
ing shower baths and fine locker room privileges from 
June Ist to October Ist for the low rate of $3.00 


SIGN UP NOW. 


Jimmie reaches for the butter at the table. 


Father—‘‘ Havent’ you got a tongue?’’ 


Jimmie—‘‘ Yes, but it won’t reach that far.’’—The Bulletin. 
Your Suit for Graduation 
HI-Y CLUB 
Should be made by 


“To create, maintain and extend 


HART 


SCHAFFNER & throughout the school and com- 
MARX |munity high standards of Chris- 


MIDDLEBOROCLOTHINGCO. #2" character. 


SUNSHINE SHOP A. L. CHAMPLIN 


Mill Ends of all kinds 
Millinery, Hemstitching and 
Steam Pleating 


Mrs. A. Deschenes Oysters in their season 


Dealer in 


Fruits and Confectionery 
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Compliments of 


Batley’s Garage 


M iddleboro, Mass. 


Compliments of 


S. A. HOKANSON 
FIRST CLASS TAILOR 


Sullivan Building. 


Compliments of 


Middleborough Trust 


Company 


Community Market 
JOHN H. HOLT, Prop. 


Meats of All Kinds 


Vegetables and Fruits in Season 


North: Main St. 


FRED B. PARKER 


Ice Cream, Confectionery 
Murray Chocolates 
Cigars, Cigarettes 


145 Centre St. Tel. 8610-M 
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ROLL ROOFINGS 
We buy in Carload Lots and pass the benefit along to our cus- 
tomers. 
A full line on hand at all times. 
Let us figure anything you may need in anything in Building 


Materials. 
SEARS LUMBER CO. 


SCUDDER BROTHERS COAL CO. 
Middleboro 


HEATS HUNDREDS OF HAPPY HOMES 


‘*Did you take your father apart and speak to him?’’ 
‘‘No, but he went all to pieces when I told him.”’ 


2 When, as to PRINTING, 


? 
a 


You’re in doubt; 
Let NAMASKETT service 
Help you out. 


THE NAMASKETT PRESS, INC. 
Phone 332 
45-47 Wareham Street MIDDLEBORO 
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EDISON PHONOGRAPHS E. F. Tinkham 


RADIO Jeweler 
J. E. Robinson 
Registered Optometrist 
Johnson Brothers “We grind our own lenses and 


duplicate broken lenses.” 


21-29 North Main St. 113 Centre Street 


Compliments of 


L.O. ATWOOD 


WOODEN BOXES AND PACKING CASES 


PARK THEATRE, 


— THE HOME OF — 
HIGH-CLASS MOTION PICTURES AND VAUDEVILLE 


George Shurtleff & Son 


Homestead Grocery 


LUMBER 
SERVICE AND QUALITY 
and | 
BUILDING MATERIALS | Telephone 410 


| 
| 
| 


The Home of the Hungry—BOB’S LUNCH 
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STUDEBAKER SERVICE STATION 
Studebaker Cars 


FISK AND GOODRICH TIRES, ACCESSORIES, 
Repairing, Livery 


Telephone 452 Everett Square 


Middleboro 


BEST WISHES 


Compliments of 


from 


Church of 


Our Saviour 


Dr. Cunningham 


DENTIST 


WILL HARDY’S TIVOLI ORCHESTRA 


Furnishes Music for Many College and High School Functions 


Organized in Worcester 
Eight Consecutive Summers at The Tivoli, Oak Bluffs 


WILL HARDY, Mer. 
Middleboro, Mass. Telephone 


At the Entrance of the Cape—BOB’S LUNCH 
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Compliments of 


MAXIM MOTOR CO. 


MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 


- STANLEY Woop GRAIN Co. 


MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 


Eat and be Merry at BOB’S LUNCH 


FROM TH HE L Linea 


(THE Staff of The Sachem wishes 

to express their thanks to the 
business men who have so gener- 
ously supported the publication of 
this magazine. 


OVER ONE THOUSAND DRESSES — 


Now on display 


Most anything you might want. 
ALL POPULAR PRICES 


A special discount on White Graduation Dresses 


DUPONT’S 


$5 00 ENROLLS YOU 


in the 


gee 
Sag i? 


Weekly Purchase Plan 


CHAS. R. CHASE CO. 


